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ready for her. The nuns had chosen her a few
quite simple clothes, not the type that she would
have chosen for herself, but Charles had asked
them to buy some things. He had said that they
could get other clothes when they got to England.
Anything would do for now. 'The other girls
thought that it was all thrilling. It was amazing
that a good-looking guardian should appear and
take her off to a big mansion miles away.

** But he is old," said one of the girls.

" He doesn't seem old," said Doreen.

They started together, and she saw the village
die away and fade from her map. The Mother
might think that she would return, but she herself
doubted it very much indeed.

The journey was all so strange that she could
not talk. Charles bought her papers to read, and
she pretended to read them, but it was only pre-
tence because she was far more interested in the
view beyond the windows. It represented the
world that she had always wanted to see.

They spent the night in Paris. There they
were taken for father and daughter; it amused
Charles, but somehow she fiercely resented it.

"It's so silly."

"I don't see why! That is my relationship to
you as your guardian really."

"You don't seem like my father/'

"I don't want to seem like your father, but it
is a father's authority that I have over you, all the
same.**

He took her shopping and they bought clothes
and perfume and little satin slippers. He took
into the Bois, and he showed her where her